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NOT OUR KIND.

USTAVE STAHL, German reservial, who ewore he saw four
mounted guns on the dwk of the Lusitania the nyght she
satled on her last trip, and who sfterward admitied i was &

lis aud pleaded guilty to perjury, was sentenced yesterday ig the
United States Instriot Court 1o one year snd si months in the Ved
eral priscn st Atlanta

Juwes J. F. Archibald, correspondent, who under cover of an

Americati passport carried messages “highly prejudicial to this na
tion,” addressed by the Austrian Ambassador st Washington 1o the
Austrian Foreign Offics, has boen deprived of s pusaports by order
of Becretary of Biate Lansing. The Department of Justice is ex-
pectad to Jook further iuty his case when bhe reaches this country

Dr. Barnhard Dernburg, agent of the lmperial German Govern-
ment, whoss propagands and methods becames offgnaive to & degres

that tried the patience of the nation, was long since persuaded to]

leave thess shores

Bo much for agents and tools. Now for principals,

Copstantin  Dumba, Ausirian Ambasssdor, s a sell-confessed
plotter againat order and industry in this country, His high position |
makes him a dangerous example. His Government has been asked )
to withdraw him and his departure should be expedited. ‘

Count von Bernstor{{, German Ambassador, has proved himsolf
& eynical subverter of sources of publicity, a lavish supporter of con-
spiracy and a transmitter of doubtful pledges. 1is estimate of our
national character is not of a sort that makes us anxious to drlalni
hMm. His passports should have been made ready long since.

If our relations with Germany and Austrin are to continue upon
a plane of friendliness and honesty they must send us representatives
who deem us worthy of their respect.

We are tired of double dealing, whether from agenta or embassios,

A

Why not: The deadly Arable hit and destroyed a torpedo?

DESPICABLE SPORT.

ERMANY continues to put her Zeppeling to despicable use—
raining death upon non-combatants, women and children, in
arowded cities. Her latost air raid appears to have reached

the heart of London—a feat over which brutal terrorism will no doubt
yell with glee.

These Zeppelin atlacks upon unarmed citizens are and have been
from the first wanton, random massacre. From a military point of
view they accomplish nothing. As for terrorizing the enemy, they
can never be carried out on & scale which will make them anythipg
but contemptible crimes againat civilized warfare, which cannot fright-
en the enemy, but which assuredly set his mind on grim reprisals.

We agree with the Italian inventor, Marconi, that Zeppelin raids
upon cities and suburbs are “dirty, dirty work” which should make |
Count Zeppelin bow his gray head in shame thal his invention has
been degraded to such barbarous employment,

To drop bombs on forts or munition plants may be a regular part
of warfare. To blow up non-combatants in the streets or in their

beds is to make a sport of slaughter.

*

‘ The allies’ bankers arrive to-day on the Lapland, Mr. J.
P. Morgan moets them at quarantine and takes them aboard his
yacht. A conference has been arranged in Mr. Morgan's !
library. Mr. Morgan comes of entepprising stock.

THE LONELY CITY HOUSE.

N HER marble house in Hast Seventy-ninth Street, close to Fifth
Avenue, in the wealthiest, most carefully guarded residential sec-
tion of the city, a woman died in a struggle with masked burglars

who had been admitted by confederates among her own servants.

_ The plotters excouted their scheme not at dead of night but at

9 o'clock in the evening. At that hour, even at this senson, scores of
persons pass through the streets of the neighborhood, automobiles
roll to and fro, carctakers, servants nnd watchmen take the air on the
stoops, and many homes are already open and occupied by their
owners. Most of the houses have private guards and the police are
specially watchful of the section.

Yet this woman, alone in her library, was as far removed from
the aid of thousands close by as she would have been in o chateau in
the midst of a forest.

Wealth is wonderful. But to live alone with it, at the merey of
paid strangers whom the flash of diamonds may incite at any time to
desperate crime, is cruel existence for a woman. 1t is amazing what
loneliness and peril may Iurk behind great house fronts in this
crowded city.

Hits From Sharp Wits.

A full pocketbook comes ns near
making up for un amply head s wny -
thing
Appesi,

The principal reason why a man
can't drown his sorrows in that they
are not loctated in his stomach.—itie-
burgh Preass,

/ L]

could.—Memphls Commercial
- L] -

Contentment is a fine thing when
mﬁ-m‘d by enough ambition to
m e blood in circulation.—Tuledo

- - L]
JOf sscond thoughls all that can be

Ecohomy wlone doss not get wealth;
there must be something with which
1o sConomlize,

- L ] L]

Homn men who couldn't repeat the

Ten Commandments obey them, and

some others who know them word for
Gruthfully sald s vot that they are|word break them most.—Albany Jour-

the best but that they are not the|pnal,
woest. g ke
. . . Foolish are those who try to
of work oftenest comes from | halo  unless they have 'wlll::ut:
energy —Deseret News. matoh. —Philadelpbla Telegraph,

lack
Jeck of

Letters From the Peoplc

Sees Foril in “"Reserve Systowm."
¥o the Bditor of Tha Evening World:

As & patrolman and a taxpayer of
Rhis city 1 wish to inform the public
that under the reserve system now
tried out in one district the
of that dlatrict scem Lo me

there.  Another fire might be dis-
covered in Fiftieth Htreet, and the
bulunse of the men would #u there,
Then would not the district be un-
proteoted? Could not a crook, with
& helper, pull off o haul by slarting
these firon? Under the old way we
patrolmen were loft in our precinet,

‘EW"-"""";
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The Evening World Daily Magazine, Friday, September
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Men Who Deserve Medals--No.1 -

By J. H Casse
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The Jarr Family

By Roy L. McCardell

Cooright, 1015, by the IPross PPublishing Co, (The New Yok Fruning World)
HE sultry weather, the cares  and the midnight tralo. Mr. Jarr had
of the duay and w-nrr)lm:! forgotten, but Mes, Jare had not.
wwer the proparations of “Doggonn |t '. he growled. “"What
proparing tho children for | Is o safe toplo anyway? Suall T talk
school had all “gotten on her | about Billle Sunday, the avangwlist*
nerves,” as Mrs, Jarr expressed| “You had better tatk with Mr. Sun.
It Bo, when friend hushand returned | 90y rather than about him,” suid
from the trade trenches In & mops, Moo Jare. “Mother and 1 went to
or lass cheerful mood he did not find | bear him once and the way he spoke

.lmm.

T

Mr. Jarr, Poor Man, Cannot Find
Peace Except by Talking War!

of men like Jenkins and that man
Rangle, and that nwiul Gus, who runs
the dreadful plaes on the corner of
this street, wonld have done you good
to hear. At every word the Itev. Mr
Sunday spoke about those friends of
yours mother nudyged me In the ribs,
When the meeting was over my alde
Wan sore."”

“What dld he say about them?
askoed Mr. Jarr,

“I refuse to repsat his language,*
sald Mra, Jare. “Only & reformer,

his good lady in u receptive one,
“Jenking, the bookkeepor, Kot hm'kl
from bis vacation to-duy,” began Mr.
darr. “I'his tme he took a trip to the
Canadian Hockles, Ho looks fine,
says ho had w groay time!**

“His wifo wosn't with him?" queriad
Mrs. Jurr coldly.

“1 forgot to ask, and he didn't men-
tHon I, replied My, Jarr.

Mru, Jurr aniffed, *“Thut shows how
ueh & man cares for his own wife,
or his friends care fur ber,” sho sald,
“Of course, Mry. Jenkins would drive
me crazy Il 1 had her around e a
duy, and 1 don't blame Jenking for
running away from her; the ouly won-
der s he ever chime back. Bull, s
go0d wile Is & good wife and should ba
Bpprocisted evon If there s no Uving
with ber."

This astounding philosophy was too
much for Mr, Jarr, He only murs
mured woakly that Jenking sald the
trip was one of uver LU wilus and
that the scenery was grand

“Much ho saw of the scenery!"
sneered Mrs, Jarr. "l bave yet to
know of men going on wrips, whother
fiahing trips or huntiog wips or scon-
€ry Arips, that they weren't sunply
drinking wrips."

“Uea whia!" eried Mr. Jurr, “You
are always flnding fault whon 1 come
bome and don't start o general con-
versation, and yet when 1 try 1o tell
you lttle bhappenitgs of the day 1|
think may inturesl you, you only bawl |
me out!"

Mrs. Jarr regarded him with an aly
of offended surprise. “1lease do uon
use such terms here,” she sald coldiy
"That may be the way Mr. Jenkina
apoaks (o bls wife, but at least 1 do
por deserve U, Furthormors, | am
Dot Inlerestod In wither Alr. Jonkins
or his wite, 1ls golig awny on this
rip Was one excuse for stying out
late to see lilm to Lthe night traln,
and L only woender bo didn't return on

uous physical exerclse

4 -
Sl T thﬁ;}:b:xh.

when Jenkins had gune away, he and
Johnson, the cashier, had pson him off
on the midnight waln, playing Kelly
pool in the Interim and & cafoe--be.

complexion,

hair.

than ever llable to trou- [ right in the centre of the beat .
ﬂ‘w should | trolled by us, and ooul.d. u':l.l' W=
gu and Fifth | tend to any troubles in our ﬁnm.

reserves would be calied | 9

' |rl; J
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TWeen (e wid of dhe Lusluess day s & ylght color for svery

Why Your Clothes

Are Not Becoming
By Andre Dupont

Coparight, 1018, 1y the Pres Publitdng Os, (The New York l.'wmn" World )
The Color of the Sweater.

8 everybody knows, o swealer was orj
purment, designed to prevent athlete

whils resting between Kumes or contests. Vor

general rule, the “sportier” the sweater the more slender the wearer should

& IMaht truin a0 Yol woilld ,I"“" Ui,  Cliecks, stiipes wnd wnusudl eolor combinationa are not for the plump

&lwlh:lr excune o be out Uil wll womun, They losk well only on the slender figure,

hours. Hright yollow or gay orange sweaters ure obviously intended for dark-
Then Mr. . Jarr remombered that | haired wonion, and yet 1 huve seon dosens of blondes ao arrayed,

woir hlun sllk awesters the effect s T
sols off falp hale upd bringy oul all the beautles of biue eyes and delicate

The rose pink silk sweatsr is for the girl with brown eyes and dark
If the blonda prefera pink shs should select a less vivid shade,

ginally intended for & sporting |
8 from tuking cold after stren-

b long time, however, Iis first use
hoas been lost sight of by ity Immenses
popularity as u useful wrap Lo wear
over thin frocks on cool mornlngs at
the mountainsg or seashors, Every-
body, from grandma to the youngest
toddler, Included o sweater In the
vVacatlon wardrobe, It carrled overy-
thing bafore 1t. The erochated shawl,
the cunning litile jackots that used to
ba worn so much, were ull banished

in favor of the more comfortable
awaater, But, when one retiurned to
town the sweater was put away unti |
vacation came around once more,

But, nlmoat by a twist of the wrist,
an it wore, Dame Fashion haws changed
all that, and now everywhers we go,
uptown or downtown, we mee the |
sweater, But it 1s not at all t,'|1--1I
shapeless garment of old. Thin new |
sweater Is a fascinating wrap of guy |
enlored stk that 1s one of the protilest
things ever worn. The old time |
awienter oama principally in mnautl
white, but these new ones nre ulll
eolors of the rainbow., They are|
lovely In pink from a desp rose shade
tn salmon, in hlue from the bright
"hinese blue to A pale azore, and
they nre most gorgeous In vellow or
ornngh tinia,

he very nowest of all theae ntirno.
Hyve swonters are striped and eheoked,
And all of them are made elther with
wracefn] sashes tied In front or have
on belts to give them the naw lnng-l
wilsted offect, as shown in the at-
tructive sweater in our tllustration,
Hut, while this new garment s so
fapcinuting, fat women Are mistuk-
anly choosing modeis Intonded for
thin women, and vigs versn. As n

1If blapndes

better. The vight shade of blue

There

———

only some ons doing kreat good In
this world, can use such langunge 4
wias terrible!"

“IEOT umed 1t A be arrestod!” sug-
gested Mr. Jarr,

But Mra. Jarr evidently had no
apinion to express in the mattor

“Well, then,” sald Mr. Jarr, "the
only safe toplo for a man to broach
In his own home ls the war. | ses
the English are still battering at tho
Dardanelles and that the Hussinns
nre breaking all the Marathon records
back to the Nevakl Prospect."

“Mleass don't talk about that dread-
ful war!” orled Mra. Jarr. "No
woman cares to hear about L
plensa don't discuss it!"

It,

I The Sto
] Of Stories

* Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
4 By Albert Payson Terhune

hgengel, 1A W W Pvem Poisieg s (T Nire LTeid Loroming Word )

NO. 50 THE PRISONER OF ASSIOUT, by Grant Allen.

ries

| THANASIO wie & Copt Chrintlan, who lived 1n a Nile village uear
i / Araiout
‘ Athansale loved and was fomed by Llalle. t» lowrly Anusbogy

of a ftellow willager  Fows

e Bhelk of the village saw Lalls &

vowed 1o sdd her o hin hara ©
Now, tn those days an by

‘.n peasant

ey wore gy have Deam marfag bt
4 on wight he fell tn love with her aad

wepecially were he & Christian

had no hope of justice Ho sy mightfall Athanaslo sugeled Lalls abosrd

|8 host that was going to Karnak
house she could May sa'sl hidden
The neat mording Alhanssio w

lu that city she had an uncle in whose

wol to the Bhelk's white palace, aad,

throwing himsell on hie Kuses befores the ruler, hegged bim not 0 take

Lalla for his harem

The Bhetk, In Pury thnt & peasant
his sorvantes 1o seize and bind Athana
- cydpel

hat Lo spare her to the man who loved her

shoniid dare address Him thus, ordered
o and to give him one hundred blows

Fame wund pure and ragtng, Athannaso staggered back to his hutl, swear.

g v “anee ue lie Wt lanie thut

nielk

e el i,
A Lover's
Havange

o prainr

w hundred
vkl e
of hia dismiu's

CO U
| n wplte
| Mhvin
| Amsioigt Vor the Khwik 1§
| anid wam foreed to hring the prisoner
The Cut

Hatened 1o the story, |
neswen for the defenso nod cond
P morninge of the fourth day In the m
1inm oell o the prison of Assiout
E The Governor of the prisan was

Athananio

uhie

He did all e conld ta gy
(n the third day Athonasio's

LB rawled th
’ Pt o tied o lidiosd

night he covered him faon with a white
wd himwelf with & oudpel snd orepl
rough a window into the Kheli's bed .
beut tha life out of the tyrant, giving
Llowes, wnd sacaping before the guards

ned

him moonlit Agure had beon resngnigsd by the
dhid At duwn Athenasic wen arresisd .ol dreseed before (ha Oadl of
1 not the legal right te rondemn & man 1o §aath

o the Cadi

clleved the Hhalk, discredited the wit-
sl Athanasio to e bhehieaded on the
pantime the onptive wis 10 be looked

L felluw  Cheistinn and an old friend of
ke the condemned prisoner comfort -
hiother came weeping to the Asstout

prisoner with the news that their father was dying, and that Lalla hd come

back hy stealth from Karnak in (b

hope of u lust furewell with her lover.

These {idings so tenched the tendor heart of the Uouvernor that he let

Athiunisio go home ta pea his fathar

and his ssweetheart, firat making Mm

]nwr:ur ofi the Cross net ta (ell any one of this forbldden clemency and to

return 1o Llie
hin hrother

Prisan at! dawn,

Athanasia 1euk The
Onee outslda the colls the Brothe

oath and departed with
him that thelr father

r il

was woll and thot Latle wos still nt Kornak, bot that he had told the story

| in order to further o plan he hud doy
At diuvhreak Athanawia wps back
Al sight e was led out 1o execuylion

In bandages
Calling 10 the axecutioner to slep

| " Shistk Wnow
B .

Juntice
Outwitted,

cotrse, locked In

on you or I would lose my place™

sirike the Hhelk rode into the courtyard

come o save the prisoner, declaring that
thin
miEht hie had bee
by the sme man who had before assaulted him, And
this conld not b Athanasio, because Athanasio was, of

Jand,

it the prison ns ha had aworn to be.
o dust as the headsman was about to
He was brulsod and was swathed

hiuek, the Bhallke announcad that he had
Athanasia was Innosent. The
he wald, becnusa on tha precading
n attncked and bonten In his badroom

tils cell at that time,

The captive was aet free. As he passed out of tha
prisan the Governor whiapered to him, laushing:

“Tt s yorr whe have done this thine!
You got out last night on purpose to play this seurvy teick. And I ean't tall

1t tn yon who hava assauited him.

.

Wit, Wisdom and Philosophy

By Famous Authors

S—
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HUSBAND AND WIFE.

By Jeremy Taylor.

AN and wife are squally con-

corned to avold all offonses of

each other In the beginning of
thelr conversation, svery little thing
that can blast an infant blossom. 1ne.
firmitien do not munifest themselves
In the frsl scenes but In the ancees.
slon of u long socisty and 1t 18 not
chanee or weaknoess whet It appears
at fArst, bat {1t In & want of love or
nt first usunlly affrights the inex-
perionced man or woman who makos
unequal  conjectures  and  fancles
|mutlll}' sorrows by the praportion of

tha new and early unkindnesses,

¢ Let man and wife be careful to
stiflo lttle discords. An fust as fhey
spring they be cut down and trodden
upun, for if they bo suffered (o grow
" by numbers they make the apirit peav.
ioh nnd the affections loose and easy
by an habltunl aversion.

prudepce and that which wppears i1/

Bome men |

the sles and the roason 1t disquietsd
Lut not perfectly awakenad, It is often
seon thit bhe s fuller of trouble thas
It In the daylight of his reason he
Were to contest with a potent ensmy.
It Is cortain that the man or wom-
an wre How state of weakness and
folly when they can be troubled with
i trifling aceldent, and therefore it i
gobd to tenpt thewr affection wise
they dre In Lthat state of danger.
Add no pew provocution 1o the ace
cldent, wnd proce will soon retarn
and the discontent will pasa AWAY us
noun us the sparks from the collision
of a fluid; even remembering that
digrontent  procesding  from  little
dudly things does breed a sscret un-
discernible discase which is more
dungeroun than & fever prooesding
from a discerned notorious surfedt.
Lot them be sure Lo abstain from all
thowe things which by exposure and
observation they find to be contrary
1o cach ather, They that govern ele-
pphants never appear before them in
white, miul the masters of bulls keep
Jlrmn them uwll garments of blood or
seariel, as knowing that they will be
Imipatient of civil usages and disal-

“RIgHt you are* replied Mr. Japr, | @4F8 more voxed with a fly than with | pline when thelr natures are provoked

“And therefore, 1 repeat, the war In
Europo {8 the only safa topic for any
mirried man to endeavor to disouss ™

But Mes, Jarr sald she could not
nea L,

[ —— — ———

:So Wags the World
By Clarence L. Cullen

) Conrrigit. 1

010, by The Press Pibiinhing Oo,
NLI drl Eveuing Waorld).,

H1S8 1s about the time when fel- |

lers who, when she went off on

her vacatlon a month or 8o ago,
wera of the opinion that muarried life
was a dull job, find that she looks
protty durned good when she stepas
down from the traln with her old-
triend, buddy-like, same-ol'-reg'lar-
girl amliie,

Our Iden of the Helght of Happl.
nesy is the Dawning of the Day when
wa WON'T HAVE TO Wateh our
Btop.
of Exintenve: Croamed
pelery, Thosa "You ought to be with
us” pleturs postals, Hostun brown
bread.

Enigman

Matronly Myths: “You can always
tell whotlier your husband cares for
you or not., Now, my old dear dosan't
In the least mind seeing me in &
flovpy old kimuny and with my halr
in curling kids,'™

The wife of the snarly litila man
who I8 constantly threatoning to
punch somebody in the Jaw Isa't in
the least afrald of hils ever doing It

Roecently wo met a gicl by the name
of Ermyntruds, and W was astound-
ing how shs looked, acted and walked
the nama.

a wound; and when the ghats disturb

Ly  thelr proper antipathies,

By Alma

Cappright, 1015, by the Fres bl

AS AN AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHER

Amawur  phutograidiy ean noL b oouwited
& fsii It W & pavanisl abermaions,  vietsd
bmliba wiens mmesial mbd s dlion e I atatiation

moere hepl, M would e joudd kel Uee  person
| whi haa hever laken & SHALMIGL e Be Fafn a8
| the much-sung Jesliliow veew, )
| TWST—Jlefore you buy your cam-
I'l era, nsk your frisads what make
they'd advise you to purchase,
Listen to the wondrous tales of what
they've dons with thelrs. Go with
thein and stand In front of display
windows while they polnt out the
advantagos of this shutter and that
lens. Absorb the fact that s a
nustake to buy a chieap one, even In
the boginning, Puy strict attention
whille they waver botwoen one Lt
costn $52 and ona at $81, Then when
you've got all they knew, tike a two
dollar bill and go Kot ohe
L. Buy Aour twenty.cant roll aof
fls ut wWdrug store and get the clerk
to tell you all about It, while & man's
walting te have & four-dollar pro-
scription tlled und u lady In Just dy-
Ing to buy o two-ounce bottle of alght-
dollar perfums.
i Buy a long black strap and allng
the thing over your shoulder when
you go on jaunts photograph hunt-

ing. Al a distance It makes yvou look
sporty
4. Htart on views, bhecauss they

haven't the distressing hablt of mov-
InEg lust when vou're ready to anap.
{Or in it the camera that moves?)
Talk views until your friends wish
thera'd be an earthquake that would
level ull views to the dust. Take your

Making

) -
a Hit
Wwoodward
g Uo, (The New York Krening World),

first roll to be developed. Go back
wnd pestor the man about it avery
day for 4 woek. When he floally
hands you the prints there

are three
when there ought o be twalve, Aak
bl why they didu't develop all of
thom, Get quite firm and bufry

nbwout it

6. dllently he will unroll the rell,
discloslng seven totally blank s (1]
and two so smoothly black and g::..‘ "
Lkt not u ray of light penetrates, Of
course you don't know how that coujd
possibly have happensd, Bo hie'll W
‘Ou any onn of forty-two ways th
t could. And when you've h
them you'll know that you did at
loast forty-one of them,

6. Now start to examine the three
prints. On ons you see & composition
that you thought txooptionally artls-
tlo whan you took It—a tiny toad and
A huge mountaln. Only, sad to relats,
having fooussed on the toad, which (s
in the foreground Instead of an the
| mountain, which is in the background,

Your result ls such that s certain
onos-lllustrious citizen would tarm you
A “nature faker." On one of the oir'tr
twao flims you have oconomlieally
taken threa exposuges on ons aurfaos,
On the other your best friend nmiloa
at you, ut the same time exiending
hand that is twelve times the size It
ought to be to mateh his faes,

7. Go homa. Tie a bow of pink satin
ribbon on your camers and put it on
the manteiplece along with the sea-
Anel, 1the Disrus boy who's wall
flowera and the black onyx aloeck wi

the bronze bumsp of Shakespears on It
thst grandpa ?u-n you,

artistlo, have finally reashed up to
our haughty, highbrow appreciation,

We know a number of lit'ry fellars
who Lals about “golng Into writing
for the mowvies' Just as if the film

After reviling photo-plays ans silly | producers were trying to kidnap them.

for some years, wo betaine &
nouncead movie addiot,
hug alt a summer resort this sesson,
Now we're crawnshing around, trying
to explain to our friends our ehange
of view, The pitifulest crawl we
make, wa are awars, in when we say
Abat Lhe wovies, by wuse

pro-

haldtus and l

We Move to Expunge ALL the Git-
You-Nowheras DON'TS, replacin
sach and every one of them wi
DO'S.

"She'll spend a wesk
tor-some

\

I"mud A woman say the other y
Uwhen thers lsn't u tos left to her
husband's wooks. Ues, aln't 1 tha
catty thing!"
“If only I could get te Call
bot 1I'd make lunll.:ul. tnanfsw
henrd a lot of non-eonnsoting, misft
youny feliars way lataly, Hut we oan

remembar the tims wh
alathers of pretty lm::t “ehase?
ke—woar|

amart but bro m

and plug hatsa and

dressing 1|olsan
A Pregive B

the strasts
“0

mnr:x '

.y



